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NW:

Well, I just thought we'd talk off the cuff, or however you want to put
it. I want to start out with, umm, going back to your parents and
grandparents. Do you remember your grandparents?

HB:

Oh yes. On my mother's side they lived in Parkersburg. And' on my father's
side they lived here in Huntington for awhile. And then they moved
to Cox Landing.

ffil:

What were their names?

HB:

Umm, mother's parents was Knopffsinger, and, ah, of course my dad's
parents was Coberly.

NW:

Were they originally from Europe? Had they immigrated here?

HB:

No, no. They were all West Virginians, as far as I know. Born and raised
in West Virginia.

NW:

Parkersburg?

HB:

Parkersburg, and around. My grandmother, my mother's mother, was reared
up Moundsville, and then married and came to Parkersburg to live. And
my grandfather, my father's parents, I don't know too much about their
background. They lived in around Parkersburg, and that's where he met
my mother, and, they married at Parkersburg.

NW:

What did your grandfathers do for a living?

HB:

Well, mother's father had him a little grocery store. And my father's
father, taught school, and was a carpenter on the side.

/

NW:

How about your father?

HB:

Oh, my father was a carpent er . He was a carpenter.
Allen

Creek Coal Company, at Holden.

NW:

In the mines?

HB:

No, no. He built the company houses.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

He repaired the buildings, and that kind of work.

orked for, ah,

1·1
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NW:

I see.

HB:

He built

in fact of the matter, he helped to build all the town

of Holden. That's where my, over above Logan.

NW:

Okay, and there was at that time, urnrn, a mining town?

HB:

Well, it is a mining town.

NW:

It is still today?

HB:

Uh huh. It is yet today.

NW:

Were these company houses, like I've read about . . .

HB:

Urnrn hmm, Allen Creek Coal Comapany .

NW:

I mean, were they all built the same?

HB:

~o, they was different patterns, different styles. Some were just cottage
types, and some were two story buildings, you know.

/

NW:

lfuo got the small, the, how did they, ah, decide who got the smaller
and who got the larger?

HB:

Well, they didn't determine that. People just came in, and if they were
families, they'd give 'em houses large enough to take care of 'em. They
didn't give 'em to 'em; they had to rent 'em, you know.

NW:

Yeah. And you were living where at the time? Uh, your family

HB:

Well

IB~:

Were you living in Holden at the time?

HB:

I lived in Holden from 1903 until 1913. That's when we came to Huntington.

NW:

And all that time that he was a carpenter, in Holden, he . . .

HB:

He always was a carpenter.

IB~:

He was a carpenter when he came here too?

HB:

Yes.

IBv:

What did he do; where did he work when he came here?

HB:

He worked for, ah, what was called the Ni~htrack Company. I don't know

?

who was back of that; I never did know. And then he, later, he worked
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for the automobile company; sold automobiles. But he did reoair work,
I

'

and things around, for them.

I

NW:

How old were you when you came to Huntington? You were, let's see . . .

HB:

I was, ah, thirteen years old.

NW:

Thirteen years old.

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

Did you have any brothers? You .had a sister, you told me. Do you have any
brothers? How large a family was it?

HB:

I have two sisters and a brother.

NW:

Two sisters and a brother . . .

HB:

All younger than I am. I worked. I lost my brother.

NW:

Do you remember what Huntington was like when you first got here?

HB:

(LaughtPr.)

NH:

Well, the streets weren't paved, is that right?

HB:

Nope. The streets were paved, but, uJTUll.

NW:

I just can't picture what it would look like.

HB:

Well, you can't. You really ought to see those pictures. I'll tell you
where you can see, to get a good idea of it, in a way, is those oictures
that showed the high

water in Huntington, you know, from the, ah,

worryin' the windows of what used to be the Deerdorf-Sissler Building
downtown. That big empty building that's right next to the library, the
old library building.
NW:

Oh yes, I did see that.

HB:

Uh huh. Now, they show the pictures of the floodwater in 1913, in
Huntington, and then different floods that we've had here, you know,
until the time they got the floodwall.

NW:

Well, were you here in 1913, when . . .

HB:

Well, we moved down here from Holden
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NW:

Before or after?

HB:

After the flood. And, ah, then Dad couldn't find any work here in
Huntington, and he had to go back to Holden and work, and ~om wouldn't
stay here without him, so, we went back to Holden again. ~tayed another
year. And then came back to Huntington in 1914.

NW:

1914 . .

HB:

So, I've actually lived here , from 1914, on.

NW:

Where abouts? Downtown?

HB:

Yeah, on Collis Avenue, in the Highlawn section.

NW:

Oh, I know where that is. Yeah, the Highlawn Baptist Church

HB:

Well, that's the block I lived in. That's 2700 block.

NW:

Yes. Yes.

HB:

Well, I lived at 2724 Collis. And my next-door

neighbor was Clifford

Myers'mother and father.
NW:

Is that right? (Laughter.) That's interesting.

HB:

I knew Clifford from the time he was a little boy.

NW:

Oh, he was such a nice man.

HB:

Yes, he was.

NW:

Well tell me about, ah, life back when you were younger, when you were
a child. What sort of games did you play?

vnrnt

did the children do

for fun?
HB:

Well, we were very, ah, we had to depend on ourselves for our own
amusement. In the summertime,we liked . to play tennis, and had our own
courts in a vacant lot, and we fixed it ourselves and we played tennis.
And I had a neighbor that had an old horse and he'd let me ride that
horse around up and down the alley. (Laughter.) And, ah, we, for our
entertainment, as we grew up, you know, into teenage age, well, a group
of us would gather up every ~unday, and go for long walks, and take pictures.

.
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And I know it was a common thing for us in Highlawn to walk over into
Guyandotte, and go up to the old Catholic cemetary, that was up on what
they called Hillview.

NW:

Is that still there?

HB:

I don't know whether it's still in existence yet or not. It's been
years and years.

NW:

Was Saint Mary's Hosoital built then? Or did that come later?

HB:

Oh yes. Saint Mary's . . . at that time Saint ~ary's waa, ah , a school
for boys. It was a chapel, and, and, then, it was just one little unit
was the hospital. They have since built all over the nlace, up there.

NW:

Oh I know.

HB:

When we moved to Huntington, there was only one section of that, what
they called the old hospital, if you've ever been in there, you know,
the old section, well that was the only part that was, ah, a hosnital then
was that what is now the old section in the hospital. And the, the, ah,
chapel adjoined it. And they had their services in the chapel . The nuns
had their services in the chapel every morning, you know, and then they'd
come right on over onto the hospital floors to care for the sick patients.

NW:

Was this a boarding school, or, ah, a school for

HB:

I don't know too much about it. I can't tell.

NW:

I have never heard that.

HB:

Yes. It was an instruction, a school, it runs in my mind it was for boys,
but I couldn't be absolutely certain of that. I don't think they had the
Catholic school then on 13th Street, like they have now.

I

NW:

Where did you go to school?

HB:

My first school was Ensign, over there on 21st Street?

NW:

Uh huh.

HB:

21st . . . I think it was 21st Street. Went to the Ensign school, and then

I

I went to Holderby.
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NW:

Where was that?

HB:

Holderby's there on Twentieth Street, where the Board of Education has
their offices now. That was where I went to school. I had , . , we
went to Ensign school until we were through the sixth grad'e, and then
we went to Holderby for the seventh and the eighth grade. Then, we
went to high school.

NW:

Where did you go to high school?

HB:

Well, our first year in high school was what we called the Oly building:.
that was Central

, you know, the one they tore down?

NW:

Oh yes, okay,

HB;

Well, that was where we had our first year of high school. Then the
second year of my high school, we went on over to the new building, that was
built over on Ninth Avenue 1 you know; on Eighth Street and Ninth Avenue.

NW:

Huntington High?

HB:

Huntington High. And that's where I graduated,

NW:

What year did you graduate?

HB:

1918. (Laughter.) That's a long time ago .

NW:

(Laughter.) Well, what did you do when you graduated? Did you get married
right away?

HB:

Oh no, (Laughter,) No, I had planned to be a teacher. And trained 1 you
know, took the training that they gave you in high school to be a teacher.
Then you had to pass an examination, after you came out of high school,
you had to take this examination to see whether you could be a teacher
or not. You didn't have to have a degree then like they're required
now. And, they sent me out the last y~ar of high school; we had toge
to the different schools and do our practice teaching, and, I was sort of
short and fat, and .

(laughter)

..

' and I always had lots of color

in my face, and they sent me.over to this high school at Olyi to take over
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a room, and the minute I walked in, those children began: What kind of
paint do you use . . . ?
NW:
HB:

Ohhh . .
. And all that kind of stuff, and got me so rattled I 'couldn't do
any teaching. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

So, that discouraged me from b~ing a teacher.

NW:

This was on the first day?

HB:

That was my first experience as a, a qualified teacher, you might say.
So, that made me think I didn't want to teach school, and when I graduated
I got a, a position down at Minner Homes, as a payroll clerk, a time keeper.
I stayed there for a year, then the boy whose place I had taken, he'd
gone off to war, he came back, and then I was out of a job. So I decided
then that I'd try for a teacher's job. And, I was assigned to Emmons
school, up on Twenty-·eighth Street; I taught there one year, and then
I went to Guyandotte the next year, and I taught at Guyandotte from
1922. I graduated in 1918.

NW:

So, what grade did you teach?

HB:

Third.

NW:

Third. Ohhh.

HB:

I had some cute little fellas. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

They were a lovely bunch of children, and, I enjoyed it very much.
I got married in 1922. And the year I married, you couldn't marry
and teach school. You had to give up your job.

NW:

Is that right?

HB:

Uh huh. That was the ruling. The very next year they changed it.
And the group of girls I'd gone through high school with, and, worked
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as teachers with, they continued teaching school until they got in there
forty-five years. (Laughter.)
NW:

Oh my.

HB:

But, when we married, why, my husband wanted to open a drug store, so,

I went from teachin' school to runnin' a drug store. (Laughter.)
NW:

Was that here

all right, that was here in Huntington, then?

Where was the drug store located?
HB:

Oh yes, always. Twentieth Street and Fifth Avenue. Used to be an old
frame building that stood on the corner, and it was, on the ground floor
was where we had the drug store.

NW:

I can picture that.

HB:

Umm hmm. Yeah, it was three stories, and we used the top floor for a
lodge hall, had their lodge meetings there

NW:

Masonic Lodge? Or

HB:

I don't think so. I think it was Red Men, and Odd Fellows . . .

NW:

Oh.

HB:

I believe it was those two, all I remember.

NW:

And then the second floor, did you live on the second floor?

HB:

UJ-. uh.

NW:

No?

HB:

I think it was vacant. I don't believe there was anything up there.

?

We had the drug store on the first floor. And, we were in the drug
store for, ah, five years, I'd say. And then my husband wanted to go
down and open a pet store, downtown.
NW:

A pet store?

HB:

A pet store,

NW:

Well that's interesting.

HB:

And so he went down and rented a room on the corner of, ah, Eleventh
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Street and Fourth Avenue, the one the bank's in now.

NW:

Yes, okay.

HB:

And, we had that room for a year, and had a pet store in it.

NW:

I can't see you, somehow . . . (laughter)

HB:

Oh, we had pets of all kinds.

NW:

Would you clean the cages,

HB:

Oh yeah, yeah. Take care of'em . just like you would a bunch of children.

NW:

Oh I know.

HB:

Then we moved from that room into the big three room 9 ; facing Eleventh

and wash up

?

Streeth there was three rooms adjoining.
NT.J:

Okay.

HB:

So, we took those three rooms and made openings between the rooms,
you know, and had one big store there, and had our pets in there. Oh,
we had birds, and we had monkeys, and we had dogs and cats, just practically
everything you can think of. It's interesting. And he fixed it up very
attractively,

NW:

Did you keep the books, I mean, as well as take care of the animals?

HB:

Ohh, my husband was a good bookkeeper .

NW:

Need a stool?

HB:

No, that's all right. My husband was a bookkeeper by profession.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

He was trained for business. And, ah, he kept the books. And, it was a
pretty good business up until the depression hit us, and then that put
us out of business.

NW:

What year was that?

HB:

Oh, '29

NW:

1929?

HB:

. . . You know, was when the lt!Orst one was. So after we closed out of that,
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we got into selling baby chicks. Hatching and raising baby chicks,
and selling them. And that's what we did until we quit business. Run
a hatchery.

Mi:

How many years was that?

HB:

Well, we started it I think in about 1934, and, ah, we re-, we quit
business downtown in 1948. My husband had a heart attack that year,
and we just moved our business . out here on Route 60, to where we were
living then. And, got my daughter and her husband to help, and ran the
store out here for a few years, and finally we just gave it over to them,
and we didn't do anything. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

That's about it.

M•l:

I didn't even think to ask you how you met your husband.

HB:

Well, how I remember it . . . (laughter) .

Mv:

(Laughter.)

HB:

. . . I had a girlfriend that lived over on First Avenue, and we lived
on Collis Avenue, and one evening she came over with two men, and knocked
on the door, and she wanted to know if I couldn't come and take a walk
with them. So, I was in high school and I had lots of studyin' to do,
and Mom wouldn't let me go. (Laughter.) So, we sat on the front porch
and talked awhile; that's how I got acquainted with him. (Laughter.)

M-v:

Was he about your age?

HB:

No, he was five years older than I was. But he worked in the tobacco
warehouse; he was a, a ticket marker, · what they called a ticket marker
on tobacco sales. And then he had this drugstore, but he did it inbetween
times.

Mv:

Did he court you in the old-fashioned way?

HB:

I suppose you could say

Or . . .
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NW:

They said there was, there was, you didn't have cars . . . ?

HB:

Well, he had a car.

NW:

Did he?

HB:

Uh huh. But, ah, we were together six years before we finaily decided
to get married. So I guess he courted me. (Laughter.)

NW:

What sort of things did you do when you dated?

HB:

Ohh

NW:

Did you, did young people .

HB:

. We went to dances and we went to shows, and had parties, and,
took rides, and just, just about the general plan of things. In fact
of the matter, we didn't have as much excitement, probably, as kids of
today seem to do, but, we enjoyed ourselves. He liked to dance, and we'd
go to the dances. He was a member of the Elks club, and we'd go down
there and to the dances they'd have.

NW:

Did you 1 ike to dance too?

HB:

Oh yes, I loved it.

NW:

That would be in the Twenties, that was . . .

HB:

Yeah.

NW:

Did you do the Charleston,

HB:

Yeah.

NW:

Did you do all those?

HB:

No, I didn't do the Charleston. I neve'r liked that dance. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

And we just did the popular dancing, you know. The fox trot and the

and . . .

waltz, and the one step and two step, and that kind of stuff. I never did
do the, ah, polka. I never liked it. It was too swift for me. (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.) Ahh . . . how old were you when you had your first child?

HB:

I was twenty-six when Nancy was born 1 and I was thirty-one when Johnny
was born. Only had two.

Hazel Bates/page 12

NW:

What do you remember about when they were babies? I remember, it was just
with my last one that we had, ah, disposabile diaoers, so I can 't imagine
what things were like back then, having a baby.

HB:

Well, I'll tell you this much about it, we didn't have disposable diapers.
We had to wash ' em! (Laughter.)

NW:

Did you make your own? I remember my mother . . .

HB:

No, we bought 'em.

NW:

Did ya?

HB:

Uh huh. I remember buying the diapers. They were such nice sof t material:
cotton, they were cotton. And, ah, I know I always held on to them· because
they anade the finest dust rags. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.) Did you have a washing machine at all, or did you have a tub?

HB:

Well, yes .

my husband liked to trade, and he oftentimes was in a

position to trade for things and he often could get, he could get, ah,
household appliances, you know, pretty well that way, so we got the
washing machine, we got the refrigerator, and everything we needed,
we practically had it. We had no hardships, or anything like that.
NW·

What about the depression? How did you live during the depression? You
s~id you were out of business for a few years.

HB:

Yes, he had to hunt work outside of the city . I had the two children and
stayed there at home, and we just simply lived on what we had, which was
very little. I know one time I had, ah , a chance to do some ironing for
my neighbor, and she gave me a dollar for it, and I took the children
around to the confectionary a nd spent it all on ice cream and candy .
(Laughter.) We hadn't had any in quite a while and it tasted so good.
But

NW:

Did they have soup lines in Huntington? Where there's . . .

HB:

No, I don't recall anything !ike that. They may have had down at the
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Salvation Army, I don't, I don't recall anything like that. Times were
hard. There was no, ah, there was no money. There were no jobs. And,
I know in Huntington things were pretty bad. But, ah, the folks I came
in contact with weren't starving. They didn't have everytning they wanted~
but they had enough to keep life in their bodies. I mean, they weren't
on the point of starvation, or anything like that.
NW:

Did a lot of people have gardens?

HB:

Everybody tried to garden and raise, in th e summertime . And they would
garden vacant lots, and, you know, put out, ah, ah, gardens in, ah,
ground that they probably wouldn't have paid any attention to any other
time. But they just used every means they could to help themselves. It
was, ah, it was a time when you had not, not many luxuries. You just
struggled to get the necessities.

IBJ:

Did you ever have anybody come knock on your door?

HB :

Oh, plenty of times. That happened every day, people'd come beg~ing, you
know. I know, one time mother gave some man, be gge d for something to eat,
and she fixed him up three nice, big sandwiches. She always baked her
own bread, and her bread was cut thick-like, you know? And she fixed
him up three big sandwiches and put 'em in a paper ba g , and ga ve 'em
to him. And he wanted money a nd she said, well, she didn't ha ve any money.
So, we watched him, a nd he walked down to the corner, and he threw the
sandwiches in the ditch. And I said, that taught us a lesson.

NW:

Ohhh .

HB:

All he was after was some money to buy what he wanted. Well, that's the
way things happen, though, occasionally.

fflv:

Well, when did your parents, ah, pass away? Did they live here?

HB:

They moved out here with me in 1955. After my husband had died. He
died in 1954. And they said,_they wanted me to move into town with them,
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and I didn't want to leave my home out here, and so, they moved out here.
And, ah, Dad built an addition on to my house, to give them their own
quarters, you see? And then, ah, Mother had had a stroke in 1968
I don't know how I got that date . . : 1948, I guess it was, '58, yeah,
because, she couldn't use her right hand, or her right side at all, she
had to drag that foot when she had to walk. Most of the time, we had to
push her around in a wheelchair. And then she died in 19 and 60. And
then my Dad lived with, on with me here, and, nine years later I lost him.
NW:

What, ah, your daughter is a, she's a nurse also, isn't she? And your
granddaughter is a nurse. What does your son do?

HB:

He was, ah, the zoning director for Huntington.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

He had charge of that. And then when he left that job here, he went to
South Carolina, you know, and took that job down there.

NW:

What does, what does he do down there?

HB:

He was zoning director for the city of Greenville.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

See, he was the zoning director here for the city of Huntington, and he
got a better offer on a job down there, so, they moved down there,
and they've been down there ever since. Of course, he died in 1973.
Cathy's been a widow since 1973.

NW:

How many children did she, do they have?

HB:

They have a boy and a girl. Just the two. John and Susan.

NW:

And, ah, Nancy, Nancy has one?

HB :

My Nancy?

NW:

Umm hmm.

HB:

She married, ah, Frank James, and

NW:

Well, they have a son, then, also
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HB:

She has two sons.

NW:

Two sons?

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

And then Barbara?

HB:

And Barbara. Frank, and Bill, and Barbara. Now they're all married now.

mv:

Okay. And how many great-grandchildren .

HB:

I have two . . .

NW:
HB:

. two . . . ?

. And one on the way?
No, they're all living here in Huntington, now. Uh, they all did live
in Nashville, but he's moved up here. He has, ah, Bill lives on Route
60, and Franky has a business over on Route 60, and Barbara Anne's a
nurse, and she's expecting her baby in August. So, I'll have another
great-grandchild. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.) What are your happiest memories of when you were little?
Christmases? What were, what were holidays like, when you were little?

HB:

Well, we always had a good time. Ah, we always tried to make a pretty
big to-do for Christmas, you know, and birthdays. Remembered birthdays
with parties, or something like that, and then had, ah, everybody had
special gifts for Christmas. We all tried to make our own, then. You
didn't run out to the store and buy anything just as fast as you wanted
to. And, I don't know, just a jolly time. We had lost of friends, and
they'd always come in visiting, you know. Everybody visited you on
Christmas. And, from Christmas to New Years, you just had continual
visitors.

NW:

Neighbors and friends and family?

HB:

Uh huh. And family. And, mostly the younger group, like my age group,
you know, we just made a business of going from house to house. Its
that kind of thing. And it was _fun. Everybody had something special
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fixed up where you'd eat, and planned parties, and things like that.
Just a jolly time. We had a very good time as children.
NW:

D0 you remember how old you were when you didn't believe in Santa Claus
any more?

HB:

In what?

NW:

Do you remember how old you were when you found out that there was no
Santa Claus?

HB:

Oh no? Never . . . (l aughter)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

I remember my grandson; I know I told him, ah, if he didn't do good,
Santa Claus wouldn't bring him something, and he said, well you tell
Daddy, then, that's what I want. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

I thought that was pretty cute of him.

NW:

Well, I guess you have a sister in Logan, and, then you . . .

HB:

One here in Huntington.

NW:

One in Huntington. And then where's your . . . oh, you lost your brother.

HB:

My brother died, uh huh. Mother died in 1960 and he died in 1962.
He lived in Logan.

NW:

Oh, what did he do?

HB:

He was a trainmaster for the C & 0. Up at Lo ga n.

NW:

What did your sister's husband do?

HB:

Well, he's retired now. But he was in business for himself.
He run an electric, what he called the Logan Electric Store. He repaired
motors and fans, and, I don't know what all he did. But that was their
work. Automotive store.

NW:

Do you, ah . . .

HB:

And this sister that lives here in Huntington, her husband was , ah, ah,
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I can't think what they called his job, He was an official on the
C & 0 but I can't remember now what it was. I know claims had to go
through his hands, and he had to check on wrecks, and all that kind of
stuff. I don't know what the title of his job is, but, he's retired now
too.
NW;

Ahh, one of my main objectives in my other interviews, is going to be
finding out, to find out how retirees spend their time. (Laughter,)

HB:

(La ughter.) I should take you down to the basement a nd show you my
book shelf. I like to read, so I spend a great deal of my time reading.
And

inbetween times I help take care of the grandchildren. And, ah , .

NW:

Which means you keep very busy.

HB:

Oh yes. Yes. Busy as I want to be,

NW:

Do you find that being retired is, is a pl easant time of life? Is
something that you enjoy?

Hb:

It's all right for me. I don't have any demands mad e on me. It all depends
on how you're situated, I think, Now, at the present time, I don't drive
a car and I find that limiting. You can be of a great de al of service,
more service to other people if you have transportation. But since you,
when you don't have that, then you have to just use retirement benefits,the best
way you can. I don't have any 1 a h, I wouldn't change my set-up right
now for anything that I could think of. And, so I would say I'm very well
contented as a retiree,

NW:

Would you have any advice to people, when they were, especially women?

HB:

I don't know what to tell anyone else. I'd tell 'em to try to keep an
optimistic point of view as much as possible, be ca use I think that adds
to the condition of their health. Whenever they get despondent and down
in the dumps, they're always aching and hurting, and finding they have
a pain here and a pain there., whether it's really there or not. I would
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say, keep happy. (Laughter.) As much as possible.
NW:

What would you say, in your viewpoint, would be the biggest change in,
in things, I suppose, people, in general, from when you were younger to
now. Say, in the last fifty years?

HB:

The biggest change, to my mind, is credit . The misuse of credit.
Young people jump in a buy things without ever considering they're going
to get 'em paid for. We always . figured our ways and means out before
we obligated ourselves to buy. So, that's the biggest change to my mind.
Is the loose use of credit.

NW:

Loose use . , . (laughter) . . . When you first moved to Huntington,
ah, was Pearidge, ah, developed at all? Did very many people live out
this way?

HB:

There wasn't too many people lived out here, but Pearidge, the road that
we live on, was the main highway through here to Charlestown.

m~:

Was that Route 60 then?

HB:

Route 60 wasn't in there.

NW:

No. What, what was that called? What was this called?

HB:

Pearidge.

NW:

Alih, the main road to Charlestown?

HB:

Well, it was just called, ah, the road to Charlestown was all I ever
remembered. I don 't think it was called Route 60 or anything like that.
When they built Route 60, the first time, I think, that that name came
into existance.

NW:

Do you remember when that was? When they built that?

END OF TAPE SIDE ONE
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NW:

Did you know the Walker family?

HB:

Uh uh.

NW:

Down here, at all?

HB:

No. Uh, oh, you mean Raymond Walker? The one who used to be a builder?

NW:

Believe so. He had a daughter~ ah, Nora?

HB:

No, Nova was his wife, Nova Walker. She, the street's named for her,
down here.

NW:

Oh, is that right?

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

They have the home that used to be where that church was, down there.
A big old farmhouse.

HB:

Yeah, the brick; well, that was, she was a Martin. That was Mrs. Martin's
house.

NW:

Okay.

HB:

And, ah, Nova was, ah, Nova Martin, she was a school teacher. And she
married Raymond Walker, and he was a contractor. He built houses.

NW:

Nova, yes.

HB:

Uh huh. And, ah, he built a number of the houses on Jefferson Park Drive .
The one house they lived in over here was one of their, he, that he built.
They had a son, John.

NW:

Well, she was my eighth grade science teacher, and I met her recently
and she was telling me that her father was instrumental in putting in
the bridge to Barboursville.

HB:

Might 1 ve been, I don't know.

NW:

She was telling me of Pearidge, and it just looked like farmland.

HB:

That's all it was.

NW:

Yeah, yeah.

HB:

Even in 1938, when we moved OJJer here, there was long stretches of
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vacant ground on either side of the road. And that's all built up
solid, now.
NW:

Do you know who owned most of the property out here?

HB:

No, I don't know for sure. Uh, Mr. Wilson, ah, you know wnere Wilson
Drive is? Used to be a great big white house, a two storey farmhouse sat
there, and belonged to Charley Wilson. And Mrs. Doss is his sister.

NW:

Oh.

HB:

And, ah, he had other sisters that lived around the neighborhood;
I've forgotten what their names were. And, Mrs. Dalthus, that lived
up in the long house right over here was a sister. And, his name was
Charley Wilson. And that family owned this whole area, at one time.
And then they sold it off or lost it; I don't know how it got distributed.
But, ah, I 'd say they had the biggest portion of right around in this,
in the East Pearidge area. Now I don't know about the West side, who had
that. That was the family of Charley Pilson, that owned the biggest
portion of it.

NW:

You said you had a hatchery out here, for . . . quite a few years?

HB:

Well . . . we moved our hatchery from town, when we isave up downtown,
and hatched our own baby chicks. We had big incubators that had five
or six-thousand chickens at a time, and we had a hatch come off practically
every day, you know. And we sold those chickens; people were buyin' 'em,
you know. People raised their own chickens, then, raised their own meat.
And, ah, we didn't have such restrictive laws as we have now about doing
those things in town or out of town, or, so forth . But, ah, after we
bought the eggs, you know, from different peonle; we had to buy eggs
that we knew were fertile because that way we'd have chickens. I remember
settin' those out; I guess we'd set, ah, mmmm, maybe ten crates of eggs
every time, you know, and had t~ays that fitted in the incubator, you know.
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Just like, ah, the, ah, spaces in the . incubator were grooved, and they
would hold a tray just like you'd put, ah, ice cubes in your refrigerator.
And, you'd set your eggs in that, and when the chicks hatched, the space
held 'em in there, they couldn't fall out of those trays, ~ou see. And
then when you'd pull that tray out, you had a whole tray full of little
bobbin' yellow fluffy things, cute as they could be. And, we did that for
a long time. Then, ah, there, would be a certain number, a certain percentage
of eggs that wouldn't hatch, and we'd take those and grind them up and
make chicken feed out of 'em. The baby chicks just loved 'em. And we'd
mix

'em with the chicken meal, you know, and let 'em eat that. Made a rich

protein dish for 'em. They'd grow on it.
NW:

When you, ah, cooked your own chickens, did you have to kill your own
chickens?

HB:

Oh yeah, I've killed many a. many a . . . we ran a broiler plant, what
you called a broiler factory? Ah, we bought those great big cages that
looked like, well you've seen layer cages, where they put hens that lay
eggs, and they roll down in the tray?

NW:

Yeah.

HB:

Well, we had the cages similar to that, that we raised broilers in,
raised fryers in, you know. They never had their feet on the ground .
And we would just

. well I've often dressed two and three-hundred

at an order.
NW:

Is that right?

HB:

We'd dress 'em by hand. We didn't have a machine then, like they do
now. They have machines now that just take those feathers off just as
quick as your whistle.

NW:

And you had to take those off?

HB:

We used to do that by hand.
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NW:

One by one?

HB:

Yeah. Well, there's a lot to it. You'd have to dump 'em in hot water
and you'd take your hand and you'd roll 'em around, why you can, why first
thing you know, you can roll every one of those feathers right off of the
chicken. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter,)

HB:

Oh, you learn things. If you , have to, you have to.

NW:

(Laughter.) Well, I have to ask you this, Hazel, did you enjoy that?

HB:

Oh yeah.

NW:

Did you?

HB:

You get so, you get so used to it, that it's just , you know,
automatic. You can almost do it in your sleep.

NW:

Did your children help in this enteriprise?

HB:

Ah, they never did help dress the chickr- ns, no. They of tentimes would
help feed, you know, just the feeding and keepin g those cages full of
water and feed and keepin g the trays cleaned out, so th ere wouldn't be
much odor about them. It was a big job. They'd help do th a t. But, they
neither one cared very much about store work. They liked the farm work;
we kept a farm out here, you know, a nd had . everything, and, the children
went to school in Barboursvill e, and then they'd come home after school,
and they'd take care of feedin g , a nd looking after the stock, until we
could come home in the evening. We c losed our store about seven o'clock
every night. And then we'd come on home, and do other work after that.
It was a busy time.

NW:

It was a long day.

HB:

Yeah, a long day. We never had "a day"; it never ended. (Laughter.)

NW:

Would you come home and coo k .

HB :

Yes .

a big meal?

oftentimes we'd have_our evening meal maybe about eight-thirty or
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nine o'clock at night. 'Cause we had all our feeding and caring for our
stock, before hand, you know. Had to do that before we could feed ourselves.
NW:

Well, what kind of stock did you have? Horses, and . .

HB:

We had horses and we had cows, and we had ducks and geese; turkeys, and, and

?

chickens of all kinds, and, we had, ah, goats. You name it, I think we've
had it. (Laughter.) At one time I was milking fourteen goats. And we sold
goats milk.
NW:

This was in the morning before you went to work?

HB:

Well, as a rule~ I had to milk them early, you know, in the morning before
we got started, and then I had to come back late at night and take care of
'em too. You milk 'em twice a day. Same with the cows; we had to milk
them twice a day. I'll tell you a funny thing that happened, one time,
we were raising pigs, and we had four that had grown into what they call
the shoat state siz~;they had grown out of the piglet size, you know,
but they weren't large enough yet to be called pigs, so they were called
shoats. And, we had this old moo-cow that was as gentle as she could be.
I heard her just makin' the awfulest fuss one day, and I went out to see
what was the matter, and each one of those little piglets had a-hold
of a tit, and was draining her of milk, and she was saying moo, moo .
(Laughter.) They had an extra feeding that day. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

We had pigs, and . . .

NW:

Well, how did you find time to do your housework?

HB:

It was one of those things that you just got to once and awhile. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

It never worried me if I didn't get it all cleaned up everyday. No, it was
ah, ah, in fact of the matter the care of the house was just secondary;
these other things had to be GOne, and they took our time, and so we just
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lived as we could. We were all healthy and happy, and it didn't make a
great deal of difference. As long as they kept like that, I didn't worry
about it.
NW:

Well, do you have a secrect for the success of a marriage; keeping a marriage
happy while working with a man, living with a man, and, all at the same time?

HB:

Oh, there's no secret to it. It's just a give and t ake proposition; if
one side lost more than the other, there's going to be friction. That's the
way I look at it. You can't be, you can't expect to find a marriage that
doesn't have some friction in it, and, clashes of ideas, a nd so forth. It
depends on the character of the people. How they, ah, a nd a lso th e depth of
their affection for each other. I don't know. I'm not in a position to tell
you, be cause my husband and I often disagreed on everything, but every,
always he'd say, well you know I'm right. (La ughter .)

NW:

(Laughter.) Do you think, a h, attitudes towa rds marriage have changed
in the last fifty years, also?

HB:

Well, I wouldn't know, I think it's the, the times you live in sort of
have a bearing on that. Young people I know that a re married and sticking
together seem to be perfectly happy, and it's a fifty-fifty proposition
with most of 'em. They share and share alike, and I like to see th a t.
I think that's the best thin g th at can happen. Wh en they do that. I, one
thing I never could get used, a nd it happened in my mother's generation,
she would say, Dad's money a nd my money; and I said, that never did appeal
to me, I always felt like, Our money. (La ughter.) If it was going to be
divided I wanted my half coming as well as his half goi ng his way.
(Laughter.) I co uldn't help but noti ce that, thou gh, in that generation,
they really held on to theirs . . . I don't know whether it was because the
women didn't have very much money ; hardly any mother worked then, you
know, it was not even thou ght- of, to leave home ,a nd go out a nd work, like
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they do now. But, when she got hold of any money, it was her money.
(Laughter.)
NW:

Did you ever have time for recreation?

HB:

Oh yes. Yeah, well, I would say that our, ah, business kept us so busy
and, we had a store, you see, downtown . . . .

NW:

On top of the hatchery?

HB:

The hatchery was in the store, you know, That was our business, was the
hatchery. And, ah, the front part of the building wa s our sales room, and
the back part of the building was the hatchery department, you see. You
see, it was divided really, but, anyway, if we did a ny entertaining, or
anything like that, it was down there. Our friends would drop in, if they
had an hour to spend, or two hours to spend, or wanted to loaf all afternoon,
they'd just come in and sit down and make themselves at home. That's the
way we entertained our friends. And then occasionally on Sundays, when we'd
go down and feed and clean up down there, that's all we'd do on Sundays,
and come on back home, why, we'd usually have lots of people comin' out here,
to visit us. And, the work went on just the same, seven days a week, you
couldn't get away from it . When you got livestock, you got to take care
of it, just like you do your family. But we enjoyed ourselves, very much.

NW:

Were you affected by the '37 flood? Here you hurt at all?

HB:

Well, I should say! It was in our home, and it was in our business downtown.
It was instrumental in getting us to move out and get a farm out here.
Because, after that happened, everything was, ah, well everything was
damaged, Now, there was eight feet of water in our store room, downtown.
And there was seven feet of water in my home up there on, I lived on
Fifth Avenue, right across from Marshall, and there was seven feet of
water in that house, and, after you got it all cleaned up, and scoured
out and everything like that, you still couldn 't ge t rid of the traces
of the water, you know. It caused a lot of damage. So after that,
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my husband said, well he was going to find him a place where he could
get out and get into higher ground where he wouldn't be in danger from
floods. There wasn't any talk of floodwalls then. And, he started looking
around, and he finally located this farm out here on Routi 60 that he
wanted, and he bought it. So we moved out in 1938, we came out here.
A year after the flood. That was quite an experience . It was just vacant
ground, what he bought. And, ah . . .
NW:

How many acres?

HB:

It was thirty acres in the first tract, and then we bought this adjoining
farm with fifty acres, so all together we had eighty acres in here; But,
umm, when we first moved out, we put up two tents and lived in 'em. Cooked
in one and slept in the other, until we got a house built.

NW:

Well how long was that?

HB:

Well, we moved out in August, so, I think it was in late October or
November before we got the house under a roof so we could move into it, you
know. We sort of gypsied. (Laughter.) The kids loved it. (Laughter.)
And they, ah, the kids a saddle horse; they rode all over the place up here.
Johnny was our young one, you know, he had a pony, and they had their dogs
and their cats, and their pets. They were pet lovers, both of ' em. They
enjoyed themselves. They didn't have any tlme to loaf at school. They
had to ride the school bus home, and they made their fun after they came
home, here on the farm.

NW:

They just had the old, ah, buildings at the, in Barboursville? As far
as the junior high went? It used to be Morris Harvey, didn't it?

HB:

It was Morris Harvey, to start off with. And, ah, part of that's still
standing. I think part of the junior high school's in it, isn't it?

NW:

Well, they had to close it down, it had become such a fire hazard, it's
just too old .

falling ap~rt.
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HB:

Well, they're old buildings, you know, I don't know when they were built,

NW:

Yeah.

HB:

Must have been back in the 'lO's.

NW:

I think so.

HB:

Uh huh. Yeah, because, you know, Morris Harvey's been at Charlestown
for how many years? A long time. Umm, you know, I can't recall much about
how Barboursville looked, we n~ver got over to Barboursville. When we'd
come to town, we'd go to the store and work all day down there and then
come back, and then the farm took care of us. I can tell you a funny
incident. We had, ah, a boy helping us here on the farm ; he came from one
of the state camps, and we had to furnish his education and furnish him
with clothes and pay him a small salary for his farm help, you know. And,
he was a real nice kid, real nice kid, he was about sixteen years old, and
his name was Jack. And then we had a horse that had a mule colt, and we
named that mule colt Jack. And we were, when we moved out here, we wanted
a telephone and the only thing we could get was a ten -par ty line. And
we put that in, So, I was at the store one day and Ezra had come home to
cut hay, and he called up and he said, Tell me wh a t to do. He said, I
run into Jack with a mowing machine and I about cut his leg off; he's
about to bleed to death. And I thought he mainly, that he meant the boy.
And I said, Oh, for goodness sakes, rush him to the hospital and have him
taken care of. He said, Heck, I haven't got time to take him to the hospital.
And I said, Well I'll see what I can do, And I hung up the receiver. And,
the first thing I did, I called Dr. Curry over in Barboursville. I said
Dr. Curry, could you possibly go over to the farm. I said, Ezra's run
into Jack, and he's about cut his leg off, and he's about to bleed to
death, He needs help right now. And he said, All right, I'll see what I
can do. He says, I've got ~n office full of pa tients waitin' here. I said,
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But this is an emergency! Well Dr. Curry left everything and came over,
And, in the meantime, I called my brother-in-law, and he had a drugstore
on the corner of Twentieth Street and Third Avenue, I told him to come uo
here and see what had happened, that Ezra needed help. (Laughter.) He got
his wife to come down and stay in the drugstore, and he came on out. And
then, ah, what was the next thing? I locked up and got in the truck, and
come on home, to see what al,l was going on, Well, when I got here the
yard was full of people. Dr. Curry was laughing, Ezra was standing there
looking all mad and frustrated, and everything. He said, if you hadn't
been in such a hurry to hang up, I would have told you it was the mule I
run in to, (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

Oh I got kidded a lot about that. Had 'em all out there. (Laughter.) I
could just picture that boy, though, bleeding to death and Ezra not
knowing what to do. (Laughter.) We had lots of funny experiences.

NW:

How long did that boy stay? Do you remember?

HB:

He stayed with us until, umm, he was drafted in the army. I think he
was about nineteen, he went into their service. The Second World War started.

NW:

Did that make a change in your business? The Second 1-Jorld War, did it
affect you?

HB:

Oh, yes, in as much as, you know, then meat was rationed and everything,
and you couldn't get enough . . . why we would have to open the store say
at eight o'clock in the morning and people would rush in there wantin'
to get baby chickens, and we'd get so many customers in that we couldn't
hardly wait on them, and we'd lock the door so no more could come in. And
then had to get a policeman to come in and try to keep order among the
customers so that they would take their turn to be waited on, you know.
And booking orders ahead for delivery of chickens, and everything. It was
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like a madhouse. There was a lady that lived, she lived up on, ah,
Little Seven Mile; her name was Mamie Mullins, Mrs. Mamie Mullins. I'll
never forget her. She called up one day; she worked downtown;

she called

up and she said, Do you have any baby chickens? And I saia, Well, what kind
would you like to have? She said, Just anything large enough, just so it's
got feathers on it. (Laughter.) I never did forget her. Well, that was the
situation there for a long tim~, while meat was rationed. And, ah, that
went on until the war ended.
NW:

Five or six years?

HB:

No, let's see . . . it started about '40 , . . '40 or '42; when did that
war begin? About four years, wasn't it? The Second World War?

NW:

Yeah.

HB:

I think '45 it ended. Maybe it started in '41, I don't remember. But, ah,
business was good. All kinds of business was good during the war. Always
seemed like the people, everybody was working in the factories, you know,
producing munitions and everything and they all had plenty of money to
spend, but supplies were limited. You ~ouldn't get everything that you
wanted. And they rationed, ah, sugar and butter, oh so many commodities,
you know, you couldn't only get, you had to have your ration stamps to buy
it. It was sort of hard.

NW:

Gasoline .

HB:

Didn't seem to be any problem there. Let me think a minute . . . did they
give out ration .

no, I'm not too sure about that. I believe we had to

have stamps to get gasoline, too. I think that's the time that they rationed
gasoline. But it's because they took it off for the war, you know. It
wasn't a shortage of it, like they have now. But it was, ah, because the
war effort was taking everything to keep it going. All right, that's when
margarine come into its own. Ma-rgarine and butter, because all the creamery

Hazel Bates/page 30

butter was taken for the army and the navy, and the military service.
And it was just years later, even, if you can remember when bacon become
available again; they put bacon out to sell that the government had alloted
to its own use, and some of it would be so old it would be covered with
mold. And they hadn't even looked at. It'd just been stored away, and not
taken care of. And then they threw that onto the .

and they put butter

back onto the, on the, ah, open for the customers, the first butter that
we got ahold of was so strong that you just couldn 't hardly use it at all,
just so old. But gradually that all worked out, you know, and got rid of it.
Those were sort of restrictive times, but I don't remember anybody going
hungry . The price of stuff wasn't so high.
NW:

Do you remember how much you charged people for your chickens? Back then?
Did you charge by the pound, or by the chicken?

HB:

I couldn't tell you, it's been so long.

NW:

Did you make all your own clothes? Did you do that?

HB:

No, my mother sewed for me. I couldn 't sew a straight seam. (Laughter.)
She'd, what

we didn't buy for our own use, why, my mother made for me.

And she'd make, she made Nancy's clothes, she made my clothes, she made
my underwear. Anything real fancy or anything like that we'd buy out of
the store, you know. Being in the type of work that we were in, we didn't
have to have very much dress-up clothing; we never had a time to wear 'em.
(Laughter.)
NW:

Were you involved in church work?

HB:

I didn't have time, uh uh. The business we were in, you know, was a seven
day job. We just didn't

have, didn't have time to go. Now, during that

period, why, my husband's mother lived with us and she was a great
church goer, And she'd take the children and go to church. And, she
always went to the First Presb,terian . And, ah, but Ezra and I was kept
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pretty busy. We didn't get around to going to church until the later years.
I was a member of the Central Christian Church when I was a kid growing
up. And until I married, I was a pretty good attender there. But ah, once
we got into this line of work, why, ah, there was no question about what
you were going to do. You did what you had to do.
NW:

How did you get involved with the Bates Church. I've always wondered why
it was named Bates.

HB:

Well, you know I lost my husband. And, Dr. Byrd was minister down at, ah,
First Presbyterian, and he and two men that were elders down there came
to call after Ezra died, and got to talkin' about things, and they said
something about a memorial of some kind, you know. And I suppose they
thought I'd do something down at their church. And, ah , I said, Well, I
haven't thought much about it. And then from that they drifted into talking
about how they'd like to have a church out in this community, you know.
So I just upped and said, Well I can give you the land for the church
building, if you'll build a church on it. And they of course grabbed it right
quick. And, ah, then after it was all settled, and everything was set up,
he said, Well, since you've been so good about this, we'll just name it
Bates. He named it, Dr. Byrd did .

NW:

What year was that? What year was the church built?

HB:

Umm, when was the church built? Let's see, we organized as a church in
1956, I think, in August of 1956. And if I remember right,we went into this
fellowship hall over here on Easter Sunday 1958, I believe. I think they
built it in the next year.

NW:

Do you remember how many people were initially members?

HB:

It was somewhere around eighty-nine or ninety. They came from Beverly
Hills, and, and, well, different areas. Umm, and then a lot of ' em just
joined, you know, first time they joined a church, they joined down here.
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But we had, what I call a transient congregation. People move into this
area and then come to this church, and become members, and maybe they'd
be there a year, maybe two years, and then they'd transfer 'em somewhere
else. And we had that all the time. In fact we have it yet, I think, to
a great extent. But, ah, it's been a, I call it a friendly church;
I don't know if everybody feels that way about it or not. But it's always
had a friendly atmosphere. We ~ere lucky in getting ministers that, ah,
their trend was to help the people, not tryin' to, ah, to be a stand-offish
kind of minister, you know. Even though we had problems with that one
minister, he was an awful friendly kind of fellow.
NW:

I never met him.

HB:

Didn't you?

NW:

No.

HB:

Well he was a really nice fellow, and she was a lovely person in herself.
But they just had a conflict in themselves, you know. And, ah . .

NW:

How many ministers have there been? Three?

HB:

Just three. Umm hmm.

NW:

Three.

HB:

_ _

NW:

Fred McDaniel wasn't here very long, was he?

HB:

Well, he's the one that had domestic trouble, you know, and caused all the

Ball was the first, and then Fred McDaniel, and then Jean.

problems.
NW:

Did he go off with his secretary?

HB:

No, he and his wife divorced, you know. He was, he was, ah, paying court
to this woman who was a member of the church. She wasn't his secretary.

NW:

Oh.

HB:

Although she might have done some secretary work, volunteered for him, you
know. I don't know too much about that, because I was the last to hear
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about it, and when I did I could hardly believe it. And, ah, but I never
will forget, I went over to ask Jan; I'd heard it, and I said, Jan I can
hardly believe it, and she said, It's true. And her aunt, that had raised
her, was there with her and she said, Yes, she's going to Just have to
pick up her marbles and play again. (Laughter.) I always thought that
expression was funny. (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

But, ah, I think things, everything works out according to a plan. Not
one we make, but I think one God's made for us. Because the way things
have happened that we couldn't have begun to, even suspect it would happen
you know, to this little church over here. But so far it has come out on
top of everything that has happened to it. We certainly hope that it
always will.

NW:

You've made me think that maybe I could get an oral history of the church.
You know, I think that, like you said, just, just since 1956, for example
people my age would not have any real feeling of how the church got
started.

HB:

Well that's, ah, well, in your yearbook, you know, that you get, there's
a condensed history that tells you a little bit. And every once and a while
they have those meetings where each one will get up and tell what they
remember about it, you know. Which is, I think is a pretty good thing.
But the new people comin' in couldn't be expected to know, unless you
have it in some form that they can hear it.

NW:

Well I know you

HB:

I was just thinking the other day how, for instance Nancy, up on the
platform there in front of the church, in the sanctuary, the pulpit, the
chairs, the, ah, ah, oh what do they . . . where they baptize the kids?
You know, ah, the people? And, ah, the communion table, the candles, and the
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cost of the candle sticks, they're all gifts! Every one of 'em. That
would make an interesting subject, just to give the history of where each
one came from and how it came to be given.
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NW:

Well, I just thought we'd talk off the cuff, or however you want to put
it. I want to start out with, umm, going back to your parents and
grandparents. Do you remember your grandparents?

HB:

Oh yes. On my mother's side they lived in Parkersburg. And on my father's
side they lived here in Huntington for awhile. And then they moved
to Cox Landing.

IDJ:

What were their names?

HB:

Umm, mother's parents was Knopffsinger, and, ah, of course my dad's
parents was Coberly.

NW:

Were they originally from Europe? Had they im.~igrated here?

HB:

No, no. They were all West Virginians, as far as I know. Born and raised
in West Virginia.

NW:

Parkersburg?

HB:

Parkersburg, and around. My grandmother, my mother's mother, was reared
up Moundsville, and then married and came to Parkersburg to live. And
my grandfather, my father's parents, I don't know too much about their
background. They lived in around Parkersburg, and that's where he met
my mother, and, they married at Parkersburg -.

NW:

What did your grandfathers do for a living?

HB:

Well, mother '·s father had him a little grocery store. And my father's
father, taught school, and was a carpenter on the side.

NW:

How about your father?

HB:

Oh, my father was a carpenter. He was a carpenter .. T,Jorked for, ah,
Allen _ Creek Coal Company, at Holden.

NW:

In the mines?

HB:

No, no. He built the company houses.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

He repaired the buildings, and that kind of work.

I
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NW:

I see.

HB:

He built

in fact of the matter, he helped to build all the town

of Holden. That's where my, over above Logan.

NW:

Okay, and there was at that time, umm, a mining town?

HB:

Well, it is a mining town.

NW:

It is still today?

HB:

Uh huh. It is yet today.

NW:

Were these company houses, like I've read about

HB:

Umm hmm. Allen Creek Coal Comapany .

NW:

I mean, were they all built the same?

HB:

No, they was different patterns, different styles. Some were just cottage
types, and some were two story buildings, you know.

NW:

Who got the small, the, how did they, ah, decide who got the smaller
and who got the larger?

_.;

HB:

Well, they didn't determine that. People just came in, and if they were
families, they'd give 'em houses large enough to take care of 'em. They
didn't give 'em to 'em; they had to rent 'em, you know.

NW:

Yeah. And you were living where at the time? Uh, your family

HB:

Well

NW:

Were you living in Holden at the time?

HB:

I lived in Holden from 1903 until 1913. That's when we came to Huntington.

NW:

And all that time that he was a carpenter, in Holden, he . . .

HB:

He always was a carpenter.

NW:

He was a carpenter when he came here too?

HB:

Yes.

NW:

What did he do; where did he work when he came here?

HB:

He worked for, ah, what was called the Nightrack Company. I don't know

?

who was back of that; I never did know. And then he, later, he worked

I
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for the automobile company; sold automobiles. But he did reuair work,
and things around, for them.
NW:

How old were you when you came to Huntington? You were, let's see . . .

HB:

I was, ah, thirteen years old.

NW:

Thirteen years old.

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

Did you have any brothers? You had a sister, you told me. Do you have any
brothers? How large a famil y was it?

.J

.

HB:

I have two sisters and a brother .

NW:

Two sisters and a brother . . .

HB:

All younger than I am. I worked. I lost my brother.

N\.J:

Do you remember what Huntington was like when you first got here?

HB:

(Laughter.)

NH:

Well, the streets weren't paved, is that right?

HB:

Nope. The streets were paved, but, umm.

NW:

I just can't picture what it would look like.

HB:

Well, you can't. You really ought to see those pictures. I'll tell you
where you can see, to get a good idea of it, in a way, is those pictures
that showed the high

water in Huntington, you know, from the, ah,

worryin' the windows of what used to be the Deerdorf~Sissler Building
downtown. That big empty building that's right next to the library, the
old library building.
NW:

Oh yes, I did see that.

HB:

Uh huh. Now, they show the pictures of the floodwater in 1913, in
Huntington, and then different floods that we've had here, you know,
until the time they got the floodwall.

NW:

Well, were you here in 1913, when . . .

HB:

Well, we moved down here from Holden
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NW:

Before or after?

RB:

After the flood. And, ah, then Dad couldn't find any work here in
Hun ting ton, and he had to go back to Holden and work, and 1fom wouldn't
stay here without him, so, we went back to Holdei again. Stayed another
year. And then came back to Huntington in 1914.

NW:

1914 . .

RB:

So, I've actually lived here from 1914, on.

NW:

Where abouts? Downtown?

HB:

Yeah, on Collis Avenue, in the Highlawn section.

NW:

Oh, I know where that is. Yeah, the Highlawn Baptist Church

HB:

Well, that's the block I lived in. That's 2700 block.

NW:

Yes. Yes.

RB:

Well, I lived at 2724 Collis. And my next-door , neighbor was Clifford
Myers'mother and father .

.,;

NW:

Is that right? (Laughter.) That's interesting.

RB:

I knew Clifford from the time he was a little boy.

NW:

Oh, he was such a nice man.

HB:

Yes, he was.

NW:

Well tell me about, ah, life back when you were younger, when you were

~

a child. What sort of games did you play? What did the children do
for fun?
RB:

Well, we were very, ah, we had to depend on ourselves for our own
amusement. In the summertime,we ,liked to play tennis, and had our own
courts in a vacant lot, and we fixed it ourselves and we played tennis.
And I had a neighbor that had an old horse and he'd let me ride that
horse around up and down the alley. (Laughter.) And, ah, we, for our
entertainment, as we grew up, you know, into teenage age, well, a group
of us would gather up every ~unday, and go for long walks, and take pictures.

Hazel Bates/page 5

And I know it was a common thing for us in Highlawn to walk over into
Guyandotte, and go up to the old Catholic cemetary, that was up on what
they called Hillview.
NW:

Is that still there?

HB:

I don't know whether it's still in existence yet or not. It's been
years and years.

NW:

Was Saint Mary's Hospital built then? Or did that come later?

HB:

Oh yes. Saint Mary's . . . at that time Saint Mary's wa1';, ah, a school
for boys. It was a chapel, and, and, then, it was just one little unit
was the hospital. They have since built all over the place, up there.

NW:

Oh I know.

HB:

When we moved to Huntington, there was only one section of that, what
they called the old hospital, if you've ever been in there, you know,
the old section, well that was the only part that was, ah, a hospital then
was that what is now the old section in the hospital. And the, the, ah,
chapel adjoined it. And they had their services in the chapel. The nuns
had their services in the chapel every morning, you know, and then they'd
come right on over onto the hospital floors to care for the sick pat~ents.

NW:

Was this a boarding school, or, ah, a school for

HB:

I don't know too much about it. I can't tell.

NW:

I have never heard that.

HB:

Yes. It was an instruction, a school, it runs in my mind it was for boys,
but I couldn't be absolutely certain of that. I don't think they had the
Catholic school then on 13th Street, like they have now.

NW:

Where did you go to school?

HB:

My first school was Ensign, over there on 21st Street?

NW':

Uh huh.

HB:

21st . . . I think it was 21st Street. Went to the Ensign school, and then
I went to Holderby.
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NW:

Where was that?

HB:

Holderby's there on twentieth Street, where the Board of Education has
their offices now, That was where I went to school .. I had , . • we
went to Ensign school until we were through the s-ixth grade~ and then
we went to Holderby for the seventh and the eighth grade. Then 1 we
went to high school.

NW:

Where did you go to high school?

HB:

Well, our first year in high school was what we called the ~ly building:,
that was Central

, you know, the one they tore down?

NW:

Oh yes, okay,

HB;

Well, that was where we had our first year of high school._ Then the
second year of my high school 1 we went on over to the new building~ that was
built over on Ninth Avenuei you know; on Eighth Street and Ninth Avenue.

J

NW:

Huntington High?

HB:

Huntington High. And that '·s where I graduated,.

NW:

What year did you graduate?

HB:

1918. (Laughter.) That's a long time ago,

NW:

(Laughter.) Well 1 what did you do when you graduated? Did you get married

~

right away?
HB:

Oh no, (Laughter.) No, I had planned to be a teacher. And trained: you
know 1 took the training that they gave you in high school to be a teacher.
Then you had to pass an examination 1 after you came out of high school,
you had to take this examination to see whether you could be a teacher
or not. You didn '· t have to have a degree then like they' re required
now. And 1 they sent me out the last year of high school; we had toge
to the different schools and do our practice teaching~ and 1 I was sort of
short and fat, and ,

(laughter)

... and I

always had lots of color

in my face, and they sent me.over to this high school at Olyt to take over
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a room, and the minute I walked in, those children began: What kind of
paint do you use . . . ?
NW:
HB:

Ohhh . .
. And all that kind of stuff, and got me so r'attled I couldn't do
any teaching. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

So, that discouraged me from being a teacher.

NW:

This was on the first day?

HB:

That was my first experience as a, a qualified teacher, you might say.
So, that made me think I didn't want to teach school, and when I graduated
I got a, a position down at Minner Homes, as a payroll clerk, a time keeper.
I stayed there for a year, then the boy whose place I had taken, he'd
gone off to war, he came back, and then I was out of a job. So I decided
then that I'd try for a teacher's job. And, I was assigned to Emmons
school, up on Twenty--eighth Street; I taught there one year, and then
I went to Guyandotte the next year, and I taught at Guyandotte from
1922. I graduated in 1918.

NW:

So, what grade did you teach?

RB:

Third.

NW:

Third. Ohhh.

HB:

I had some cute little fellas. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

They were a lovely bunch of children, and, I enjoyed it very much.
I got married in 1922. And the year I married, you couldn't marry
and teach school. You had to give up your job.

NW:

Is that right?

HB:

Uh huh. That was the ruling . The very next year they changed it.
And the group of girls I'd gone through high school with, and, worked
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as teachers with, they continued teaching school until they got in there
forty-five years. (Laughter.)
NW:

Oh my.

HB:

But, when we married, why, my husband wanted to open a drug store, so,
I went from teachin' school to runnin' a drug store. (Laughter.)

NW:

Wa s that here

all right, that was here in Huntington, then?

Where was the drug store located?
HB:

Oh yes, always. Twentieth Street and Fifth Avenue. Used to be an old
frame building that stood on the corner, and it was, on the ground floor
was where we had the drug store.

NW:

I can picture that.

HB:

Umm hmm. Yeah, it was three stories, and we used the top floor for a
lodge hall, had their lodge meetings there . • .

NW:

Masonic Lodge? Or

HB:

I don't think so. I think it was Red Men, and Odd Fellows . . .

NW:

Oh.

HB:

I believe it was those two, all I remember.

NW:

And then the second floor, did you live on the second floor?

HB:

Uh uh.

NW:

No?

HB:

I think it was vacant. I don't believe there was anything up there.

?

J
~

We had the drug store on the first floor. And, we were in the drug
store for, ah, five years, I'd say. And then my husband wanted to go
down and open a pet store , downtown.
NW:

A pet store?

HB:

A pet store,

NW:

Well that's interesting.

HB:

And so he went down and rented a room on the corner of, ah, Eleventh
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Street and Fourth Avenue, the one the bank's in now,
NW:

Yes,. okay.

HB:

And, we had that room for a year, and had a pet store in it.

NW:

I can't see you, somehow . . . (laughter)

HB:

Oh, we had pets of all kinds.

NW:

Would you clean the cages,

HB:

Oh yeah, yeah. Take care of'em just like you would a bunch of children.

NW:

Oh I know.

HB:

Then we moved from that room into the big three room 9 ; facing Eleventh

and wash up

?

Streeth there was three rooms adjoining.
NW:

Okay.

HB:

So, we took those three rooms and made openings between the rooms,
you know, and had one big store there, and had our pets in there. Oh,
we had birds, and we had monkeys, and we had dogs and cats, just practically
everything you can think of. It's interesting. And he fixed it up very
attractively.

NW:

Did you keep the books, I mean, as well as take care of the animals?

HB:

Ohh, my husband was a good bookkeeper ,

NW:

Need a stool?

HB:

No, that's all right. My husband was a bookkeeper by profession.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

He was trained for business. And, ah, he kept the books. And, it was a
pretty good business up until the depression hit us, and then that put
us out of business.

NW:

What year was that?

HB:

Oh, '29

NW:

1929?

HB:

. . . You know, was when the ~orst one was. So after we closed out of that,
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we got into selling baby chicks. Hatching and raising baby chicks,
and selling them. And that's what we did until we quit business. Run
a hatchery.
NW:

How many years was that?

HB:

Well, we started it I think in about 1934, and, ah, we re-, we quit
business downtown in 1948. My husband had a heart attack that year,
and we just moved our business out here on Route 60~ to where we were
living then. And, got my daughter and her husband to help, and ran the
store out here for a few years, and finally we just gave it over to them,
and we didn't do anything. (Laughter.)

..i

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

That's about it.

NW:

I didn't even think to ask you how you met your husband.

HB:

Well, how I remember it . . . (laughter) .

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

. . . I had a girlfriend that lived over on First Avenue, and we lived

~

on Collis Avenue, and one evening she came over with two men, and knocked
on the door, and she wanted to know if I couldn't come and take a walk
with them. So, I was in high school and I had lots of studyin' to do,
and Mom wouldn't let me go. (Laughter.) So, we sat on the front porch
and talked awhile; that's how I got acquainted with him. (Laughter.)
NW:

Was he about your age?

HB:

No, he was five years older than I was. But he worked in the tobacco
warehouse; he was a, a ticket marker, what they called a ticket marker
on tobacco sales. And then he had this drugstore, but he did it inbetween
times.

NW:

Did he court you in the old-fashioned way?

HB:

I suppose you could say

Or . . .
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NW:

They said there was, there was, you didn't have cars . . . ?

HB:

Well, he had a car.

NW:

Did he?

HB:

Uh huh. But, ah, we were together six years before we finally decided
to get married. So I guess he courted me. (Laughter.)

NW:

What sort of things did you do when you dated?

HB:

Ohh

NW:

Did you, did young people .

HB:

. We went to dances and we went to shows, and had parties, and,
took rides, and just, just about the general plan of things. In fact
of the matter, we didn't have as much excitement, probably, as kids of
today seem to do, but, we enjoyed ourselves. He liked to dance, and we'd
go to the dances. He was a member of the Elks club, and we'd go down
there and to the dances they'd have.

j

NW:

Did you like to dance too?

HB:

Oh yes, I loved it.

NW:

That would be in the Twenties, that was . . .

HB:

Yeah.

NW:

Did you do the Charleston,

HB:

Yeah .

NW:

Did you do all those?

HB:

No, I didn't do the Charleston. I never liked that dance. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

And we just did the popular dancing, you know. The fox trot and the

~

and . . .

waltz, and the one step and two step, and that kind of stuff. I never did
do the, ah, polka. I never liked it. It was too swift for me. (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.) Ahh . . . how old were you when you had your first child?

HB:

I was twenty-six when Nancy was bornz and I was thirty-one when Johnny
was born. Only had two.
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NW:

What do you remember about when they were babies? I remember, it was just
with my last one that we had, ah, disposabile diapers, so I can't imagine
what things were like back then, having a baby.

HB:

Well, I'll tell you this much about it, we didn't have disposable diapers.
We had to wash 'em! (Laughter.)

NW:

Did you make your own? I remember my mother . . .

HB:

No, we bought 'em.

NW:

Did ya?

HB:

Uh huh. I remember buying the diapers. They were such nice soft material;

cotton, they were cotton. And, ah, I know I always held on to them because
they anade the finest dust rags. (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.) Did you have a washing machine at all, or did you have a tub?

HB:

Well, yes .

my husband liked to trade, and he oftentimes was in a

position to trade for things and he often could get, he could get, ah ,
household appliances, you know, pretty well that way, so we got the
washing machine, we got the refrigerator, and everything we needed,
we practically had it . We had no hardships, or anything like that.
NW:

What about the depression? How did you live during the depression? You
said you were out of business for a few years.

HB:

Yes, he had to hunt work outside of the city. I had the two children and
stayed there at home, and we just simply lived on what we had, which was
very little. I know one time I had, ah, a chance to do some ironing for
my neighbor, and she gave me a dollar for it, and I took the children
around to the confectionary and spent it all on ice cream and candy.
(Laughter.) We hadn't had any in quite a while and it tasted so good.
But

NW:

Did they have soup lines in Huntington? Where there's . . .

HB:

No, I don't recall anything like that. They may have had down at the
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Salvation Army, I don't, I don't recall anything like that. Times were
hard. There was no, ah, there was no money. There were no jobs. And,
I know in Huntington things were pretty bad. But, ah, the folks I came
in contact with weren't starving. They didn't ha~e everything they wanted,
but they had enough to keep life in their bodies. I mean, they weren't
on the point of starvation, or anything like that.
NW:

Did a lot of people have gardens?

HB:

Everybody tried to garden and raise, in the summertime. And they would
garden vacant lots , and, you know, put out, ah, ah, gardens in, ah,
ground that they probably wouldn't have paid any attention to any other
time. But they just used every means they could to help themselves. It
was, ah, it was a time when you had not, not many luxuries. You just
struggled to get the necessities.

,.1

NW:

Did you ever have anybody come knock on your door?

HB:

Oh, plenty of times. That happened every day , people'd come begging , you
know. I know, one time mother gave some man, begged for something to eat ,
and she fixed him up three nice , big sandwiches. She always baked her
own bread, and her bread was cut thick-like, you know? And she fixed
him up three big sandwiches and put 'em in a paper bag, and gave 'em
to him. And he wanted money and she said, well , she didn't have any money.
So, we watched him, and he walked down to the corner, and he threw the
sandwiches in the ditch. And I said, that taught us a lesson.

NW:

Ohhh .

HB:

All he was after was some money to buy what he wanted. Well , that's the
way things happen, though, occasionally.

NW:

Well, when did your parents, ah, pass away? Did they live here?

HB :

They moved out here with me in 1955. After my husband had died . He
died in 1954. And they said,_they wanted me to move into town with them ,
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and I didn't want to leave my home out here, and so, they moved out here.
And, ah, Dad built an addition on to my house, to give them their own
quarters, you see? And then, ah, Mother had had a stroke in 1968 . . .
I don't know how I got that date . . . 1948, I guess it was, '58, yeah,
because, she couldn't use her right hand, or her right side at all, she
had to drag that foot when she had to walk. Host of the time, we had to
push her around in a wheelchair. And then she died in 19 and 60. And
then my Dad lived with, on with me here, and, nine years later I lost him.
NW:

What, ah, your daughter is a, she's a nurse also, isn't she? And your
granddaughter is a nurse. What does your son do?

HB:

He was, ah, the zoning director for Huntington.

NW;

Oh!

HB:

He had charge of that. And then when he left that job here, he went to
South Carolina, you know, and took that job down there .

..!

NW:

What does, what does he do down there?

HB:

He was zoning director for the city of Greenville.

NW:

Oh!

HB:

See, he was the zoning director here for the city of Huntington, and he
got a better offer on a job down there, so, they moved down there,
and they've been down there ever since. Of course, he died in 1973.
Cathy's been a widow since 1973.

NW:

How many children did she, do they have?

HB:

They have a boy and a girl. Just the two. John and Susan.

NW:

And, ah, Nancy, Nancy has one?

HB:

My Nancy?

NW:

Umm hmm.

HB:

She married, ah, Frank James, and .

NW:

Well, they have a son, then, also
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HB:

She has two sons.

NW:

Two sons?

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

And then Barbara?

HB:

And Barbara. Frank, and Bill, and Barbara. Now they're all married now.

NW:

Okay. And how many great-grandchildren . . . two . . . ?

HB:

I have two . . .

NW:
HB:

. And one on the way ?
No, they're all living here in Huntington, now. Uh, they all did live
in Nashville, but he's moved up here. He has, ah, Bill lives on Route
60, and Franky has a business over on Route 60, and Barbara Anne's a
nurse, and she's expecting her baby in August. So, I'll have another
great-grandchild. (Laughter.)

,

NW:

(Laughter.) What are your happiest memories of when you were little?

..

Christmases? What were, what were holidays like, when you were little?
HB:

Well, we always had a good time. Ah, we always tried to make a pretty
big to-do for Christmas, you know, and birthdays. Remembered birthdays
with parties, or something like that, and then had, ah, everybody had
special gifts for Christmas. We all tried to make our own, then. You
didn't run out to the store and buy anything just as fast as you wanted
to. And, I don 1 t know, just a jolly time. We had lost of friends, and
they'd always come in visiting, you know. Everybody visited you on
Christmas. And, from Christmas to New Years, you just had continual
visitors.

NW:

Neighbors and friends and family?

HB:

Uh huh. And family. And, mostly the younger group, like my age group,
you know, we just made a business of going from house to house. Its
that kind of thing. And it was_fun. Everybody had something special

Hazel Bates/page 16

fixed up where you'd eat, and planned parties, and things like that.
Just a jolly time. We had a very good time as children.
NW:

Do you remember how old you were when you didn't believe in Santa Claus
any more?

HB:

In what?

NW:

Do you remember how old you were when you found out that there was no
Santa Claus?

HB:

Oh no? Never . . . (laughter) . . .

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

I remember my grandson; I know I told him, ah, if he didn't do good,
Santa Claus wouldn't bring him something, and he said, well you tell
Daddy, then, that's what I want. (Laughter.)

N[,J:

(Laughter.)

HB:

I thought that was pretty cute of him.

NW:

Well, I guess you have a sister in Logan, and, then you . . .

HB:

One here in Huntington.

NW:

One in Huntington. And then where's your . . . oh, you lost your brother.

HB:

My brother died, uh huh. Mother died in 1960 and he died in 1962.

,,i

.

He lived in Logan.
NW:

Oh, what did he do?

HB:

He was a trainmaster for the C & 0. Up at Logan.

NW:

What did your sister's husband do?

HB:

Well, he's retired now. But he was in business for himself.
He run an electric, what he called the Logan Electric Store. He repaired
motors and fans, and, I don't know what all he did. But that was their
work. Automotive store.

NW:

Do you, ah . . •

HB:

And this sister that lives here in Huntington, her husband was, ah, ah,
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I can't think what they called his job. He was an official on the
C & 0 but I can't remember now what it was. I know claims had to go
through his hands, and he had to check on wrecks, and all that kind of
stuff. I don't know what the title of his job isi but 1 he's retired now
too.
NW;

Ahh, one of my main objectives in my other interviews, is going to be
finding out, to find out how retirees spend their time. (Laughter,)

HB:

(Laughter.) I should take you down to the basement and show you my
book shelf. I like to read, so I spend a great deal of my time reading.
And

,

inbetween times I help take care of the grandchildren. And ? ah , .

NW:

Which means you keep very busy.

HB:

Oh yes. Yes. Busy as I want to be ..

NW:

Do you find that being retired is, is a pleasant time of life? Is
something that you enjoy?

..

H:b:

It's all right for me. I don't have any demands made on me . It all depends
on how you're situated ~ I think, Now , at the present time, I don't drive
a car and I find that limiting. You can be of a great deal of service,
more service to other people if you have transportation. But since you,
when you don't have that, then you have to just use retirement :benefJ!bs i the best
way you can. I don't have any 1 ah, I wouldn't change my set - up right
now for anything that I could think of. And, so I would say I'm very well
contented as a retiree.

NW:

Would you have any advice to people , when they were, especially women~

HB ;

I don't know what to tell anyone .else. I'd tell

1

em to try to keep an

optimistic point of view as much as possible 1 because I think that adds
to the condition of their health. Whenever they get despondent and down
in the dumps, they're always aching and hurting, and finding they have
a pain here and a pain there., whether it's really there or not. I would
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say, keep happy. (Laughter.) As much as possible.
NW:

What would you say, in your viewpoint, would be the biggest change in,
in things, I suppose, people, in general, from when you were younger to
now. Say, in the last fifty years?

HB:

The biggest change, to my mind 1 is credit. The misuse of credit.
Young people jump in a buy things without ever considering they're going
to get 'em paid for. We always figured our ways and means out before
we obligated ourselves to buy. So, that's the biggest change to my mind.
Is the loose use of credit.

NW:

Loose use . , . (laughter) . . . When you first moved to Huntington,
ah , was Pearidge, ah , developed at all? Did very many people live out
this way?

HB:

There wasn't too many people lived out here, but Pearidge, the road that
we live on, was the main highway through here to Charlestown .

.t

NW:

Was that Route 60 then?

HB:

Route 60 wasn't in there.

NW:

No. What, what was that called? What was this called?

HB:

Pearidge.

NW:

Ahh, the main road to Charlestown,

HB:

Well, it was just called, ah, the road to Charlestown was all I ever
remembered. I don't think it was called Route 60 or anything like that.
When they built Route 60, the first time, I think, that that name came
into existance.

NW:

Do you remember when that was? When they built that?

END OF TAPE SIDE ONE
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NW:

Did you know the Walker family?

HB:

Uh uh.

NW:

Down here, at all?

HB:

No. Uh, oh, you mean Raymond Walker? The one who ·used to be a builder?

NW:

Believe so. He had a daughter 1 ah, Nora?

HB:

No, Nova was his wife. Nova Walker. Shei the street's named for her,
down here.

NW:

Oh, is that right?

HB:

Uh huh.

NW:

They have the home that used to be where that church was, down there ..
A big old farmhouse,

HB:

Yeah, the brick; well, that was, she was a Martin. That was Mrs. Martin'·s
house.

NW:

Okay.

HB:

And, ah, Nova was, ah, Nova Martin, she was a school teacher. And she

..I

married Raymond Walker, and he was a contractor, He built houses.
NW:

Nova, yes.

HB:

Uh huh. And, ah, he built a number of the houses on Jefferson Park Drive.
The one house they lived in over here was one of their, he, that he built.
They had a son, John.

NW:

Well, she was my eighth grade science teacher 1 and I met her recently
and she was telling me that her father was instrumental in putting in
the bridge to Barboursville.

RB:

Might' ve been 1 I don'· t know.

NW:

She was telling me of Pearidge, and it just looked like farmland,

HB:

That's all it was.

NW:

Yeah, yeah.

HB:

Even in 1938, when we moved ewer here, there was long stretches of

vacant ground on either side of the road. And that's all built up
solid, now.
NW:

Do you know who owned most of the p,roperty out here?

HB:

No, I don't know for sure. Uh, Mr. Wilson, ah, you know where Wilson
Drive is? Used to be a great big white house, a two storey farmhouse sat
there, and belonged to Charley Wilson. And Mrs. Doss is his sister.

NW:

Oh.

HB:

And, ah, he had other sisters that lived around the neighborhood;
I've forgotten what their names were . And, Mrs. Dalthus, that lived
up in the long house right over here was a sister. And, his name was
Charley Wilson. And that family owned this whole area, at one time.
And then they sold it off or lost it; I don't know how it got distributed.
But, ah, I'd say they had the biggest portion of right around in this,
in the East Pearidge area. Now I don't know about the West side, who had

.. I

that. That was the family of Charley Wilson, that owned the biggest
portion of it.
NW:

You said you had a hatchery out here, for . . . quite a few years?

HB:

Well . . . we moved our hatchery from town, when we gave up downtown,
and hatched our own baby chicks. We had big incubators that had five
or six-thousand chickens at a time, and we had a hatch come off practically
every day, you know. And we sold those chickens; people were buyin' '·em,
you know. People raised their own chickens , then, raised their own meat ..
And, ah, we didn't have such restrictive laws as we have now about doing
those things in town or out of town, or, so forth. But, ah, after we
bought the eggs, you know, from different people; we had to buy eggs
that we knew were fertile ·because that way we'd have chickens. I remember
settin' those out; I guess we'd set, ah, mmmm, maybe ten crates of eggs
every time, you know, and had tr~ys that fitted in the incubator, you know.
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Just like, ah, the, ah, spaces in the incubator were grooved, and they
would hold a tray just like you'd put, ah

7

ice cubes in your refrigerator.

And, you'd set your eggs in that, and when the chicks hatched, the space
held 'em in there, they couldn't fall out of thos·e trays, you see. And
then when you'd pull that tray out, you had a whole tray full of little
bobbin' yellow fluffy things, cute as they could be. And, we did that for
a long time. Then, ah, there would be a certain number, a certain percentage
of eggs that wouldn't hatch, and we'd take those and grind them up and
make chicken feed out of 'em. The baby chicks just loved 'em .. And we'd
mix

'em with the chicken meal, you know, and let 'em eat that. Made a rich

protein dish for 'em. They'd grow on it.
NW:

vfuen you, ah, cooked your own chickens, did you have to kill your own
chickens?

HB:

Oh yeah, I've killed many a, many a . . . we ran a broiler plant, what
you called a broiler factory? Ah, we bought those great big cages that
looked like, well you've seen layer cages, where they put hens that lay
eggs, and they roll down in the tray?

NW·:

Yeah.

HB:

Well, we had the cages similar to that, that we raised broilers in ,
raised fryers in, you know. They never had their feet on the ground .
And we would just

. well I've often dressed two and three-hundred

at an order.
NW:

Is that right?

HB:

We'd dress 'em by hand. We didn't have a machine then, like they do
now. They have machines now that just take those feathers off just as
quick as your whistle.

NW:

And you had to take those off?

HB:

We used to do that by hand.
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NW:

One by one?

RB:

Yeah. Well, there's a lot to it. You'd have to dump 'em in hot water
and you'd take your hand and you'd roll 'em around, why you can, why first
thing you know, you can roll every one of those feathers right off of the
chicken. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

Oh, you learn things. If you have to, you have to.

NW:

(Laughter.) Well, I have to ask you this, Hazel, did you enjoy that?

RB:

Oh yeah.

NW:

Did you?

RB:

You get so, you get so used to it, that it's just , you know,
automatic. You can almost do it in your sleep.

NW:

Did your children help in this enteriprise?

RB:

Ah, they never did help dress the chickEns, no. They oftentimes would

.I

help feed, you know, just the feeding and keeping those cages full of
water and feed and keeping the trays cleaned out, so there wouldn'fl be
much odor about them. It was a big job. They'd help do that. But, they
neither one cared very much about store work. They liked the farm work;
we kept a farm out here, you know, and had everything, and, the children
went to school in Barboursville, and then they'd come home after school,
and they'd take care of feeding, and looking after the stock, until we
could come home in the evening. We closed our store about seven o'clock
every night. And then we'd come on home, and do other work after that.
It was a busy time.

NW:

It was a long day.

RB:

Yeah, a long day. We never had "a day 11 ; it never ended. (Laughter.)

NW:

Would you come home and cook.

HB:

Yes .

a big meal?

oftentimes we'd have,..our evening meal maybe about eight - thirty or
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nine o'clock at night. 'Cause we had all our feeding and caring for our
stock, before hand, you know. Had to do that before we could feed ourselves.
NW:

Well, what kind of stock did you have? Horses, and . .

HB:

We had horses and we had cows , and we had ducks a'nd geese, turkeys, and, and

?

chickens of all kinds, and, we had, ah, goats. You name it, I think we've
had it. (Laughter.) At one time I was milking fourteen goats. And we sold
goats milk.
NW:

This was in the morning before you went to work?

HB:

Well, as a rule, I had to milk them early, you know, in the morning before
we got started, and then I had to come back late at night and take care of
'em too. You milk 'em twice a day. Same with the cows; we had to milk
them twice a day. I'll tell you a funny thing that happened, one time,
we were raising pigs, and we had four that had grown into what they call
the shoat state ;sizt};they had grown out of the piglet size, you know,
but they weren't large enough yet to be called pigs, so they were called
shoats. And, we had this old moo-cow that was as gentle as she could be.
I heard her just makin' the awfulest fuss one day, and I went out to see
what was the matter, and each one of those little piglets had a-hold
of a tit, and was draining her of milk, and she was saying moo, moo .
(Laughter.) They had an extra feeding that day. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

We had pigs, and . • .

NW:

Well, how did you find time to do your housework?

HB:

It was one of those things that you just got to once and awhile. (Laughter.)

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

It never worried me if I didn't get it all cleaned up everyday. No, it was
ah, ah, in fact of the matter the care of the house was just secondary;
these other things had to be oone, and they took our time, and so we just
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lived as we could. We were all healthy and happy, and it didn't make a
great deal of difference. As long as they kept like that, I didn't worry
about it.
NW:

Well, do you have a secrect for the success of a marriage; keeping a marriage
happy while working with a man, living with a man, and, all at the same time?

HB:

Oh, there's no secret to it. It's just a give and take proposition; if
one side lost more than the other, there's going to be friction. That's the
way I look at it. You can't be, you can't expect to find a marriage that
doesn't have some friction in it, and, clashes of ideas, and so forth. It
depends on the character of the people. How they, ah, and also the depth of
their affection for each other. I don't know. I'm not in a position to tell
you, because my husband and I often disagreed on everything, but every,
always he'd say, well you know I'm right. (Laughter.)

NW :

(Laughter.) Do you think, ah , attitudes towards marriage have changed '
in the last fifty years, also?

HB:

Well, I wouldn't know, I think it's the, the times you live in sort of
have a bearing on that. Young people I know that are married and sticking
together seem to be perfectly happy, and it's a fifty - fifty proposition
with most of 'em. They share and share alike, and I like to see that.
I think that's the best thing that can happen. When they do that. I, one
thing I never could get used, and it happened in my mother's generation,
she would say, Dad's money and my money; and I said, that never did appeal
to me. I alway s felt like , Our money. (Laughter.) If it was going to be
divided I wanted my half corning as well as his half going his way.
(Laughter.) I couldn't help but notice that, though, in that generation,
they really held on to theirs . • . I don't know whether it was because the
women didn't have very much money; hardly any mother worked then, you
know, it was not even thought- of, to leave home and go out and work, like
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they do now. But, when she got hold of any money, it was her money.
(Laughter.)
NW:

Did you ever have time for recreation?

HB:

Oh yes. Yeah, well, I would say that our, ah, bu~iness kept us so busy
and, we had a store, you see, downtown . . . .

NW:

On top of the hatchery?

HB:

The hatchery was in the store, you know. That was our business, was the
hatchery. And, ah, the front part of the building was our sales room, and
the back part of the building was the hatchery department, you see. You
see, it was divided really, but, anyway, if we did any entertaining, or
anything like that, it was down there. Our friends would drop in, if they
had an hour to spend, or two hours to spend, or wanted to loaf all afternoon,
they'd just come in and sit down and make themselves at home. That's the
way we entertained our friends. And then occasionally on Sundays, when we'd
go down and feed and clean up down there, that's all we'd do on Sundays,
and come on back home, why, we'd usually have lots of people comin' out here,
to visit us. And, the work went on just the same, seven days a week, you
couldn't get away from it. When you got livestock, you got to take care
of it, just like you do your family. But we enjoyed ourselves, very much.

NW:

Were you affected by the '37 flood? Were you hurt at all?

HB:

Well, I should say! It was in our home, and it was in our business downtown.
It was instrumental in getting us to move out and get a farm out here.
Because, after that happened, everything was, ah, well everything was
damaged, Now, there was eight feet of water in our store room, downtown.
And there was seven feet of water in my home up there on, I lived on
Fifth Avenue, right across from Marshall, and there was seven feet of
water in that house, and, after you got it all cleaned up, and scoured
out and everything like that, you still couldn't get rid of the traces
of the water, you know. It caused a lot of damage. So after that,
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my husband said, well he was going to find him a place where he could
get out and get into higher ground where he wouldn't be in danger from
floods . There wasn't any talk of floodwalls then. And~ he started looking
around, and he finally located this farm out here· on Route 60 that he
wanted, and he bought it. So we moved out in 1938, we came out here.
A year after the flood. That was quite an experience. It was just vacant
ground, what he bought. And, ah . . .
NW:

How many acres?

HB:

It was thirty acres in the first tract, and then we bought this adjoining
farm with fifty acres, so all together we had eighty acres in here. But,
umm, when we first moved out, we put up two tents and lived in 'em. Cooked
in one and slept in the other, until we got a house built.

NW:

Well how long was that?

HB:

Well, we moved out in August, so, I think it was in late October or
November before we got the house under a roof so we could move into it, you
know. We sort of gypsied. (Laughter.) The kids loved it. (Laughter.)
And they, ah, the kids a saddle horse; they rode all over the place up here.
Johnny was our young one, you know, he had a pony, and they had their dogs
and their cats, and their pets . They were pet lovers, both of 'em. They
enjoyed themselves. They didn't have any time to loaf at school. They
had to ride the school bus home, and they made their fun after they came
home, here on the farm.

NW:

They just had the old, ah, buildings at the, in Barboursville? As far
as the junior high went? It used to be Morris Harvey, didn't it'?

HB:

It was Morris Harvey, to start off with. And, ah, part of that's still
standing. I think part of the junior high school's in it, isn't it?

NW:

Well, they had to close it down, it had become such a fire hazard, it's
just too old •

falling ap_§lrt.
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HB:

Well, they're old buildings, you know, I don't know when they were built.

NW:

Yeah.

HB:

Hust have been back in the 'lO's.

NW:

I think so.

HB:

Uh huh. Yeah, because, you know, Horris Harvey's been at Charlestown
for how many years? A long time. Umm, you know, I can't recall much about
how Barboursville looked, we never got over to Barboursville. When we'd
come to town, we'd go to the store and work all day down there and then
come back, and then the farm took care of us. I can tell you a funny
incident. We had, ah, a boy helping us here on the farm; he came from one
of the state camps, and we had to furnish his education and furnish him
with clothes and pay him a small salary for his farm help, you know. And,
he was a real nice kid, real nice kid, he was about sixteen years old, and
his name was Jack. And then we had a horse that had a mule colt, and we
named that mule colt Jack. And we were, when we moved out heret we wanted
a telephone and the only thing we could get was a ten-party line. And
we put that in, So, I was at the store one day and Ezra had come home to
cut hay, and he called up and he said, Tell me what to do. He said, I
run into Jack with a mowing machine and I about cut his leg off; he's
about to bleed to death. And I thought he mainly, that he meant the boy.
And I said, Oh, for goodness sakes, rush him to the hospital and have him
taken care of, He said 1 Heck, I haven't got time to take him to the hospital.
And I said, Well I'll see what I can do, And I hung up the receiver. And ~
the first thing I did, I called Dr. Curry over in Barboursville, I said
Dr. Curry, could you possibly go over to the farm. I said, Ezra's run
into Jack, and he's about cut his leg off 1 and he's about to bleed to
death. He needs help right now. And he said 1 All right~ I'll see what I
can do. He says, I've got ~n office full of patients waitin' here. I said 1
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But this is an emergency! Well Dr. Curry left everything and came over,
And, in the meantime, I called my brother-in-law ~ and he had a drugstore
on the corner of Twentieth Street and Third Avenue , I told him to come uu
here and see what had happened, that Ezra needed ·help. (Laughter.) He got
his wife to come down and stay in the drugstore , and he came on out. And
then, ah , what was the nex t thing? I locked up and got in the truck, and
come on home, to see what all was going on. Well, when I got here the
ya rd was full of people. Dr. Curry was laughing, Ezra was standing there
looking all mad and frustrated, and everything. He said 1 if you hadn't
been in such a hurry to hang up, I would have told you it was the mule I
run in to. (Laughter.)

..

NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

Oh I got kidded a lot about that. Had 'em all out there. (Laughter.) I
could just picture that boy 1 though, bleeding to death and Ezra not

,

knowing what to do. (Laughter.) We had lots of funny experiences .
NW :

How long did that boy stay? Do you remember?

HB:

He stayed with us until, umm 1 he was drafted in the army. I think he
was about nineteen, he went into their service. The Second World War started .

NW:

Did that make a change in your business? The Second World War, did it
affect you?

HB:

Oh, yes, in as much as, you know, then meat was rationed and everything,
and you couldn't get enough . , . why we would have to open the store say
at eight o'clock in the morning and people would rush in there wantin'
to get baby chickens, and we'd get so many customers in that we couldn't
hardly wait on them, and we'd lock the door so no more could come in. And
then had to get a policeman to come in and try to keep order among the
customers so that they would take their turn to be waited on 1 you know.
And booking orders ahead for delivery of chickens, and everything, It was
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like a madhouse. There was a lady that lived, she lived up on, ah,
Little Seven Mile; her name was Mamie Mullins, Mrs. Mamie Mullins . I'll
never forget her. She called up one day; she worked downtown;

she called

up and she said, Do you have any baby chickens? And I said, Well, what kind
would you like to have? She said , Just anything large enough, just so it's
got feathers on it. (Laughter.) I never did forget her. Well, that was the
situation there for a long time, while mea t was rationed. And, ah, that
went on until the war ended.
NW:

Five or six years?

HB:

No, let's see . . . it started about '40 • . . '40 or '42; when did that
war begin? About four years, wasn't it? The Second World War?

NW:

Yeah.

HB:

I think '45 it ended. Maybe it started in '41, I don't remember. But, ah,
business was good. All kinds of business was good during the war. Always
seemed like the people, everybody was working in the factories, you know,
producing munitions and everything and they all had plenty of money to
spend, but supplies were limited. You couldn't get everything that you
wanted. And they rationed, ah, sugar and butter, oh so many commodities,
you know, you couldn't only get, you had to have your ration stamps to buy
it. It was sort of hard.

NW:

Gasoline .

HB:

Didn't seem to be any problem there. Let me think a minute . . . did they
give out ration •

no, I'm not too sure about that. I believe we had to

have stamps to get gasoline, too. I think that's the time that they rationed
gasoline. But it's because they took it off for the war, you know. It
wasn't a shortage of it, like they have now. But it was, ah, because the
war effort was taking everything to keep it going. All right, that's when
margarine come into its own. Ma-rgarine and butter, because all the creamery
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butter was taken for the army and the navy, and the military service.
And it was just years later, even, if you can remember when bacon become
available again; they put bacon out to sell that the government had alloted
to its own use, and some of it would be so old it' would be covered with
mold. And they hadn 1 t even looked at. It'd just been stored away, and not
taken care of. And then they threw that onto the .

and they put butter

back onto the, on the, ah, open for the customers, the first butter that
we got ahold of was so strong that you just couldn't hardly use it at all,
just so old. But gradually that all worked out, you know, and got rid of it.
Those were sort of restrictive times, but I don't remember anybody going
hungrT - . The price of stuff wasn't so high.
NW:

Do you remember how much you charged people for your chickens? Back then?
Did you charge by the pound, or by the chicken?

HB :

I couldn't tell you, it's been so long.

NW:

Did you make all your own clothes? Did you do that?

HB:

No, my mother sewed for me. I couldn't sew a straight seam. (Laughter.)
She'd, what -,we didn't buy for our own use, why, my mother made for me.
And she'd make, she made Nancy's clothes, she made my clothes , she made
my underwear. Anything real fancy or anything like that we 1 d buy out of
the store, you know. Being in the type of work that we were in, we didn't
have to have very much dress - up clothing; we never had a time to wear 'em.
(Laughter.)

NW:

Were you involved in church work?

HB:

I didn 1 t have time, uh uh. The business we were in, you know, was a seven
day job. We just didn't

have, didn't have time to go. Now, during that

period, why, my husband's mother lived with us and she was a great
church goer. And she'd take the children and go to church. And, she
always went to the First Presb7terian. And, ah, but Ezra and I was kept
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pretty busy. We didn't get around to going to church until the later years.
I was a member of the Central Christian Church when I was a kid growing
up. And until I married, I was a pretty good attender there. But ah, once
we got into this line of work, why, ah, there was no question about what
you were going to do. You did what you had to do.
NW:

How did you get involved with the Bates Church. I've always wondered why
it was named Bates.

HB:

Well, you know I lost my husband. And, Dr. Byrd was minister down at, ah,
First Presbyterian, and he and two men that were elders down there came
to call after Ezra died, and got to talkin' about things, and they said
something about a memorial of some kind, you know. And I suppose they
thought I'd do something down at their church. And, ah, I said, Well, I
haven't thought much about it. And then from that they drifted into talking
about how they'd like to have a church out in this community, you know.
So I just upped and said, Well I can give you the land for the church
building, if you'll build a church on it. And they of course grabbed it right
quick. And, ah, then after it was all settled, and everything was set up,
he said, Well, since you've been so good about this, we'll just name it
Bates. He named it. Dr. Byrd did.

NW:

What year was that? What year was the church built?

HB:

Umm, when was the church built? Let's see, we organized as a church i n
1956, I think, in August of 1956. And if I remember right,we went into this
fellowship hall over here on Easter Sunday 1958 , I believe. I think they
built it in the next year.

NW:

Do you remember how many people were initially members?

HB:

It was somewhere around eighty-nine or ninety. They came from Beverly
Hills, and, and, well, different areas. Umm, and then a lot of

1

em just

joined, you know, first time they joined a church, they joined down here.
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But we had, what I call a transient congregation. People move into this
area and then come to this church, and become members, and maybe they'd
be there a year, maybe two years, and then they'd transfer 'em somewhere
else. And we had that all the time. In fact we have it yet, I think, to
a great extent. But, ah, it's been a, I call it a friendly church;
I don't know if everybody feels that way about it or not. But it's always
had a friendly atmosphere. We were lucky in getting ministers that, ah,
their trend was to help the people, not tryin' to, ah, to be a stand-offish
kind of minister, you know. Even though we had problems with that one
minister, he was an awful friendly kind of fellow.

NW:

I never met him.

HB:

Didn't you?

NW:

No.

HB:

Well he was a really nice fellow, and she was a lovely person in herself.

.t

But they just had a conflict in themselves, you know . And, ah ; • . .

NW:

How many ministers have there been? Three?

HB:

Just three. Umm hmm.

NW:

Three.

HB:

_ _ Ball was the first, and then Fred McDaniel, and then Jean.

NW:

Fred McDaniel wasn't here very long, was he?

HB:

Well, he's the one that had domestic trouble, you know, and caused all the
problems.

NW:

Did he go off with his secretary?

HB:

No, he and his wife divorced, you know. He was, he was, ah, paying court
to this woman who was a member of the church. She wasn't his secretary.

NW:

Oh.

HB:

Although she might have done some secretary work, volunteered for him, you
know. I don't know too much abeut that, because I was the last to hear
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about it, and when I did I could hardly believe it. And, ah, but I never
will forget, I went over to ask Jan; I'd heard it, and I saidi Jan I can
hardly believe it, and she said, It's true. And her aunt, that had raised
her, was there with her and she said, Yes, she's going to just have to
pick up her marbles and play again. (Laughter.) I always thought that
expression was funny. (Laughter.)
NW:

(Laughter.)

HB:

But, ah, I think things, everything works oot according to a plan. Not
one we make, but I think one God's made for us . Because the way things
have happened that we couldn't have begun to, even suspect it would happen
you know, to this little church over here. But so far it has come out on
top of everything that has happened to it. We certainly hope that it
always will.

NW :

You've made me think that maybe I could get an oral history of the church.
You know, I think that, like you said, just, just since 1956, for example
people my age would not have any real feeling of how the church got
started .

HB:

Well that's, ah, well, in your yearbook, you know, that you get, there's
a condensed history that tells you a little bit. And every once and a while
they have those meetings where each one will get up and tell what they
remember about it, you know . Which is, I think is a pretty good thing.
But the new people comin' in couldn't be expected to know, unless you
have it in some form that they can hear it.

NW:

Well I know you

HB:

I was just thinking the other day how, for instance Nancy, up on the
platform there in front of the church, in the sanctua~y, the pulpit, the
chairs, the, ah, ah, oh what do they . • . where they baptize the kids?
You know, ah, the people? And, ah, the communion table, the candles, and the
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cost of the candle sticks, they're all gifts! Every one of 'em. That
would make an interesting subject, just to give the history of where each
one came from and how it came to be given.

END OF TAPE SIDE TWO

